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Don McGowan, L.LB III 
Bonjour! . v \\!> v 



A 



Parce que le Trench est la 
language of love, aujo&rd’hui je vais 
write my column in le bon frangais de 
Vancouver (ou j’ai grew up). 

[Claudine, inserte la main 
comme rfecessaire, que we know means 
la meme chose que “preferable”.] 

Quand j’ai moved here de 
Vancouver, je thought que je could 
parle frangais tres real good. A 
Vancouver, jfetais un Official 
Bilingualism Poster Boy. Vous knowez 



- les kkjs qui stand sur the stage dans 
grade^six et have to read les poems et 
chantent lbs dumb songs. 

Then j’ai moved here. I didn’t 
sais pas que il y a really les gens qui 
spoke French as easily as I speak 
anglais. Fortunately, j’ai lived in 
residence, ou on pense que la me St- 
Laurent est French City, so cfetait 
pretty easy h learner le bon French que 
j’ai got now. 

Mais c’btait toujours great k 
going back to Vancouver pendant les 
summers. Speaker le French, c’est le 
best way & meet les babes! J’ai went to 
les cafes, ou les bars, ou hung out avec 



mon fibre’s sorority chick friends, et 
toutes les hot babes ont thought que 
j’btais le plus cool et hot guy parce que 
je could speak le French. 

Cfetaient tres great, les 
summers-1^, mais too short... 

Bien sur, maintenant j’ai La 
Lovely SusanneMS. So je don’t have to 
speak le bon French des guys in le 
Common Law program any more. 

I’m sure vous will miss it 
beaucoup. 

Nonetheless, forgettez-vous pas 
que le French est la Passport & la 
Bedroom. Especialement en 

(Continued on page 4) 
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Steven "Romeo" Leitman BCL II 

Top Ten Ways to Say, "I Love You" 

10. "If I were to die intestate, I'd feel bad, 
cause you wouldn't get any of my stuff.' 

9. Say it with chocolate. 

8. I feel about you the way Pospisil feels 
about sub-legal systems. 

7. Serve him/her with a summons from the 

court of love. 

6. Bathe in the oil of 1000 rose petals, dress 
up real nice, and, oh yeah, say, "I love 
you". 

5. Dedicate a really stupid top ten list to 
her. 

4 Get his/her name tattooed on your butt. 
3. Belch to the tune of "Lost in Love" by 



Air Supply. 

2. Buy a really corny Valentine's day card 
that 1st graders would give to each other 
(picture a cowboy saying, "Howdy! Be my 
Valentine!") 

1. Three words: Fifty dollar bill (Hey, it's 
red). 

For all those curious ones out there, I 
would do numbers 10, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 3, and 

2. I'm not fond of tattoos (and consequently 
I am fond of being able to sit on my butt), 
and fifty bucks is a lot of money. Maybe 
50$ worth of chocolate... . 

And, in the spirit of #5, since this is a 
really stupid list, I dedicate it to Adina. 



Ify T&4 
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Notes from the Office of Undergraduate Studies: 

COMMENCING MONDAY 19TH FEBRUARY 1996 
NEW HOURS POROUS 
OPEN DAILY 0900-1600 HRS 

Faculty budget cuts mean OUS resources have been reduced, yet the 
vdumeofwork which posses through our office has not. We hope 
that this measure will result in more efficient service to students and 
we apologise fir any inconvenience these revised hours may cause 
in the short-term. 

STUDENTS WHO EXPECT TO GRADUATE IN JUNE 1996: 
you should check the convocation list posted on the board behind 
the OUS. If your name does not appear on the list, please see 
Christine Gervais immediately. You should be aware that the 
graduation information you input on MARS is not sufficient. 

Did you know you can VIEW YOUR GRADES on OASIS? 
OASIS is a function which allows >ou to update certain personal 
information and to view your academic record Some students 
have expressed concern that it is sometimes difficult to understand 
the voice on MARS as it speaks grades. OASIS is on the system 
in your Computer Lab. Click on it sometime and find out what it 
can do for you. 

* * * 

LAWUBRARYUSEDBOOKSALE 

WHEN: Thu3day,FebnHy 15, 1996, lOtOO AMto4fDFM 



Come and see the variety of bocks for only $5.00 each (firm) 
Funds collected from this sale will go to purchasing new books! 



NEXT FREE COFFEE HOUSE 
SPONSORED BY 
DESJARDINS DUCHARME 
THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1996 
AT 4PM 
BE THERE! 

VALENTINE'S PARTY! 

QUOI DE MIEUX POUR 
COMMENCER VOTRE SEMAINE 
DE LECTURE!!! 

VENDREDI, 16 FEVRIER A 21H00 
SEMI-FORMAL 
AT ARMOURY COTE DES 
NEIGES, 

4185 Cote des neiges 
preventer 3$ ... la porte:4$ 



QuiU A l-ovi is published weekly by students at 

the Faculty of Law of McGill University, 3661 Peel 
Street, Montreal, H3A 1W9 (Tel: 393-4430). 
Production is made possible by support of the 
Dean's office and by direct funding from the 
students. Les opinions exprim^es sont propres aux 
auteurs. Toute contribution doit indiquer I'auteur ou 
son origine et n’est pubBee qu’& la discretion du 
comite de redaction. This newspaper is printed on 
recycled paper. 



B&lacteur en chef/ Editor-in-chipf- 
Emmanuel Castiel 

Di rectrice administrative/ Administrat ive Director: 
Barbara Frederikse 



Production: 

Angela Hui 
Anna Kapellas 
Kiri Vanikiotis 
Nadine Thwaites 

Send your articles for the February 26 issue 
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Last year I began a poem entitled, “ Old Chancellor Day 
how do I love thee let me count the ways:" As with all of 
my writings, it remains a work in progress. This poem is 
dedicated to Hilary my wife, lover, and best friend. You 
have taken an incomplete man, filled him with love, and 
made him whole. 



Old Chancellor Day how do I love thee let me count the 
ways: 

I love thee for Julius Grey, 

I could just sit and hear him pontificate all day. 

Immigration law he was supposed to teach, 

I’m not sure that anyone did he manage to reach. 

His ego so big there wasn’t even space, 

For the students in that second floor classroom place. 

The far left his views did come from, 

Making everyone else look just slightly right of Atilla the 
Hun. 

As long as I live I shall never be, 

in as much confusion as when I took Law of Real Security. 

I really can’t blame Rod, the man did his best, 

One bit of advice, those optional assignments are really 
only semi-optional at best! 

I had three questions to write on a final that was hell, 
mid-way through I abandoned all hope of doing well. 

One thing I did learn and that is my wisdom, 

In choosing to practice criminal law in another jurisdiction! 

I love thee for thy computer lab so crowded with folks, 
Working there almost causes me a stroke. 

Nerves are frayed and hair is pulled, 

The Karma coming out of that place just isn’t good. 

Soquij, Nexus and Quicklaw too, 

Brought from David and Doron to you. 

The system has crashed and your factum is gone, 

You think to yourself what else could go wrong. 

Your eyes fill with tears, your heart with apprehension, 
You’ve got to ask Daniel Jutras for an extension... 

I love thee for thy Associate Dean, 

The Marquis De Sade was less mean. 

Up late at night you claim not to be, 

Inventing new and interesting ways to screw Kiri and me. 
The answer is “No” you turn to say, 
but I haven’t even asked the question 
It doesn’t matter anyway! 

Daniel, oh Daniel why can’t you see, 

That we deserve to be treated with dignity. 



I know you’re bright, I know you’re smart, 

So why do you insist on acting like such a Fart! 

Why we can’t do that all day long do you preach, 

But the fact still remains those that can’t do.. .teach! 

I love thee for thy class in Admin. Pro. 

What Janda is saying, does anyone really know? 

An all points bulletin, yes an APB, 

For anyone with an Admin. Pro. summary. 

With language made up and speech so clear, 

I’m doomed in that class I’m beginning to fear. 

I’ve given up on doing well, that is plain to see, 

“D" is for Diploma, which is good enough for me. 

I love thee for thy Jeux-Ridiques, 

Where I got to meet all the little mesquites. 

Of the spirit award we were robbed I’ll say, 

By a big pink flamingo that gets blown all day! 

At the final banquet large slabs of meat were to be found, 
“You don’t win friends with salad...” the chant going 
round. 

My last law games, there will be no more, 

Jody has left the building forevermore. 

I think that I shall never live to see a thing so beautiful as a 
coffee house that is free: 

Martineau, Stikeman, and McCarthy too, sponsor them in 
an effort to woo 

Law students into doing something they should never do. 
To the big downtown firms you want to go. 

I have but three words to tell you, “Just say no!" 

We think they’re so generous pouring booze that is free, 
Just you wait, it is money off our backs they will make you 
see. 

I think that I’ll enjoy these Thursdays while I can. 

This is dedicated to the Beer Goddess, I’m your greatest 
fan! 

I love thee for thy Halls of Old and New Chancellor day. 
Could this really be the end of my stay, 

One things for sure, and that I do know, 

The administration won’t be all that sorry to see me go. 



Jody Berkes is a fourth year law student who would like to 
thank the editors of The Quid for giving him the 
opportunity to vent his spleen over the past three years. 
His column appears in the Quid Novi. 
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Pantouflicating 

(Continued from page 1) 

Vancouver. Especialement avec my 
brother’s friends. 

Trustez-moi. 

Now, les chyck movies 

Because it’s Valentine’s Day, you need 
to see a good smooching film. On the 
Pantoufle scale, there are three types of 
movies: 

• Guy movies: things blow up real 
good. Lots of gratuitously naked 
people of random sex. Can’t 
remember the plot (plot?) a week 
later. Stallone is the dialogue 
coach. Pantoufle likes these. 

• Date movies: things might get 
smoky, but nothing blows up. 
Naked boys and girls at the same 
time getting together in ways which 
affect the plot. People talk to each 
other in full sentences. Pantoufle 
goes to these under protest. 

• Chyck movies: nothing blows up. 
No skin. Just people talking to each 
other (and not even about skin or 
things blowing up). Pantoufle 
won’t see these. 

So, since I won’t see chyck movies, you 
may wonder how I’m going to review 
them. (Because guys, you know that 



you have to see them.) Well, I’m not. 
I’m going to let The Lovely Susanne™ 
do it for me. After all, many of you 
have met her, so you must be dying to 
know what goes through the mind of a 
woman who voluntarily sees me 
naked. 

French Kiss 

See - it’s got “French” in the 
title, and, as Pantoufle told you, 
French is the language of love. Gee, 
he’s so smart and wise. I’m so lucky to 
have a boy who wears pink pigs on his 
feet. 

(All right. You caught me. I 
actually wrote this. The Lovely One 
was too busy earning the money by 
which I remain fed and clothed. And I 
was stuck at the Clinic on Tuesday 
while Jody went to watch unspeakable, 
unnameable things happen to an 
infant. Yeah, no wonder the kid starts 
screaming.) 

Back to the film... 

It’s good. Kevin Kline is 
actually French. Meg Ryan isn’t 
actually Canadian, but she’s so 
damned wholesome she ought to be. 
It’s amusing, and they smooch. 

Get some? You bet. 

Star Trek 6 - The Undiscovered 
Country 



It’s about Shatner! Christopher 
Plummer is in it! (Pantoufle trivia - he’s 
in it because Shatner understudied him 
at Stratford.) 

Get some? No way! But it’s still 
a great film. 

Two if by Sea 

I didn’t even see this movie! It 
looks like such a date movie from the 
previews. Come on, don’t you think 
that Denis Leary and Sandra Bullock 
are the couple of the year? Don’t they 
warm the cockles of your heart? 

Yeah, not mine either. But you’ll 
get some. 

Grumpier Old Men 

Again, I’m not going to this 
movie. It’s about old people who aren’t 
funny any more, being grumpy, but not 
grumpy any more, because Sophia 
Loren, who isn’t really Sophia Loren 
any more, wears a lot of low-cut shirts. 
They go fishing. Need I say 

more? 

But you might get some. 

Now, the end 

And don’t ask “some what”? If you 
have to ask, you don’t know that I’m 
talking about free dessert. Oops. 





SJovi 




"Wow! Wow! Wow!" 

Heureuse de ta reaction! 

On se repaie un combo Playground/OSM quand tu veux! 
CHOSTAKOVITCH 



*** 



^MSB: 

^ Well it's been over a year and we still haven't talked ITL. I guess 
W that means you've been using me for my body all this time, 
f* YLB 



*** 



^ Professor David Stevens, 

I love it when you wear that thick, red chunky sweater on those 
H oh-so-cold winter days. Andrew Burrows, step aside...No one 
W does a summary of positive law quite like you...Let my loss 
correspond to your gain, and there won't be anything UNjust 
^ about it... 

^ *** 

f 

^SEB, 

^ Tu m'avais averti, les BPC 9a pollue. 

^ Mais j’ai la tete dure. Jsuis surtout maso je aois! 

^ Merci de le supporter! 

XXX 



*** 



Alex O. 

Thanks for a wonderful law games! 
One (of the many) red suits. 



*** 



Sweetest, loveliest Clare: 

In vain I have struggled- 

it will not do. You must allow me 



to tell you how much I admire and 



************ 

* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
¥ 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 
* 

Cher Jedi mesquite, ^ 

Tu es notre seul espoir. Va et repends la bonne nouvelle. II s'agit- ^ 
la d'une mission ^ ta hauteur mais tu sauras vaincre les forces de 
l'etoile noire. ^ 

Que la Mesquite soit avec toi. ^ 

Ta princesse ^ 

¥ 

Steve Wishart, ^ 

Your deep voice makes me melt. I see you raise your hand in ^ 



love the cut of your trousers. 

Darcy 

*** 

Leo, 

Let me hear that soft purr of yours 

Tear at me gently with your paws 

Sail with my spirit and soar 

While the rest of the world looks on, with envy. 

Cancer 

*** 

B.A., 

"Some things that happen for the first time 

Seem to be happening again 

And so it seems that we have met before 

And laughed before 

And loved before 

But who knows where or when..." 

You are my destiny. 

Doustat daram honey. 

*** 



*** 



class, and I shiver in anticipation. 
Anonymous 






* 

* 

* 







r>Aft 



M.T. Baby, 

I wanna be wrapped up in your thick, curly, long hair. 
It's cold in the middle of February. 



*** 



Smuingi, 

Tu mesquite comme une bete! 
-Mesquite Animal 
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Melissa (and ofcourse FRED) - a.k.a. "FRED'S GROUP"! 

"The Love Quid..." 

soon will be making another run... 

"The Love Quid..." 

promising something for everyone... 

Hey! Where's Isaac with my beer?! 

Happy Valentine's Day! 

"The Core" lives on...!! 

"Love" 

Lillian 



¥ 



*** 



*** 



¥ Mr. Stevie, 

¥ You make gooooood cookies. 

*** 

gBA 

w 

¥ Dark Nights I Dream of That Love 

W If I did spy out my love aright 

¥ Come rising out from the dark swamp's edge, 

¥ Then old satiety would turn to fright 
¥ Like blue blades aback charges hedge; 

¥ I would then, lover, look to you and sigh 
¥ That deep choke of peace and goodness stilled, 

¥ But my heart would cleave at the weapon's cry 
¥ That made me fear and clipped my will; 

¥ It's once, I'd say, to love and feel no pain, 

¥ Another it was to have vanquished souls; 

¥ Third was the spirit come back to thee again, 

¥ And then to leave your tide on sunburnt shoals. 

¥ I loved you once, fresh as barber's steel; 

¥ I lost more blood than now my shattered nerves may feel. 

¥ 

¥ *** 

¥ 



To all those who earnestly endeavor to honestly love on their own ¥ 
terms... 

Remember, Cupid's arrow did not kill Valentine, the status quo ¥ 
did! ¥ 

Aft 

Love freely, 

M./N. ¥ 



*** 






ChereEliseR., 

Qa a fair que ... je ne sais pas si c'est vrai, mais 9a a fair que tu vas ¥ 
te marier. En tout cas, c'est ce que dit le faire-part que j'ai re?u. ¥ 
Tous mes voeux de bonheur. 

LEcho-Mesquite XX 






m 



Goldilocks, 

I love the way you move to that Latin beat. You can merengue 
with me anytime! 

The Bear Terrorist 



*** 



¥ E. Marian Tremblay, 

¥ I only spoke to you once. That was enough to be lost in the 
¥ gentleness of your eyes. My heart was truly touched by your mere 
¥ presence. 

¥ 

^ *** 

¥ 

¥ C.B.- 

¥ Forget my master; won't 
¥ you please be my Valentine?!? 

¥ W.E.C. 

^ *** 



¥ Ben, 

¥ May your Valentine's Day be super special and filled with "heady 
¥ goodness"! I'll see you at Quick-E Mart... 

¥ 

^ *** 



¥To: Don, Marissa, Sara, Gerard, Rob, J.P., Elizabeth, Clare 

¥ 



T.O'D.D. 



How our Love Conquers All.. .even Chancellor Day Hall! 

Through endless tedious hours of Commercial Transactions and 
Equity & Trusts, we have kept each other attentive through 
winks, whispers, nudges and blushes. 

With the stressful exams we have laboured through, we have 
always graded one another with an A+. 

Through the endless quest for articling jobs and gruelling 
interviews, we have always unconditionally hired one another. 
Through memos, moots and factum writing, we, as a team, side 
by side, have researched, typed and proof-read together until 
the wee hours of the night 

Somehow through our strong bonds of love, we have transformed 
the seemingly cold, competitive and lonely walls of Chancellor 
Day Hall into a warm, loving and supportive place to be. 

Love from, 

(sounds like: "Tara" and "Larry") 



*** 



¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 



mm 
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fM 

^ Mais ou est le poil? 

^M. 

f 

^ *** 

* 

V Dear Fred Headon, 

m Here's a note from us- we thought you could use an example. 
^ We'll make this brief: 

^ Thanks for a great year. You're the best. We'll miss you. 

^ "The Core" 

? 

*** 

* 

^ Marie-Pierre O., 

^ Tu es belle a te "pitcher" sur un mur! Joyeuse St-Valentin! 
m Tes Amis de l’Avenue 

* 

^ *** 

¥ 

m Manny Castiel, 

^ Happy Valentine's Day Manny, because we all know how you 
^ love it when people call you Manny... Right, Manny? 

W P.S...Stop trying to pull a "Ronnie" on me! 

W 

^ *** 
m Steph, 

^ Notre prochaine visite a la maison de la culture, c'est pour bientot? 
m Marie (qui trouve les Hell's Angels de Russie pas mal sexy!) 

* 

© *** 
m Becky- 

¥ My toes curl when we kiss, brace yourself. 

W Angus 

* 

^ *** 

* 

W Kiri, 

m How about those cousins of yours... 

^M. 

m *** 

* 

m Glen, 

m How much longer must we wait? You bring the condiments & 
W we’ll be ready. 

* 

V 

W Dear C.E.B., 

^ Can I kiss your cheeks? 

* 

w 

ToJ.B. 



I love you! 
MMR 



*** 



¥ 

w 

w 

w 



Greg, 




Tu 6tais tellement sexy en homme sandwich... 




Viens que j'te mange! 


w 


Les colocs affamees! 


w 






*** 


¥ 

m 


Audrey, 


w 


Les fettucinni Alfredo ont-ils meilleur gout dans les toilettes du v 


Woody’s? 


¥ 


T^moins malgre elles. 


m 


*** 


¥ 






Prof. Hamilton, 




Where are you? 


w 


I have so much I need to know. 




Indulge me. Oh, yes, indulge me. 


w 


I miss you. 




D.R. 






¥ 


*** 


V 

m 


A ma gang de "fondue" francophone! 


w 

w 


Sans nous, je pense que les vendeurs de "caquelons" 


a fondue ^ 


feraient faillite! Vous le savez deja que je vous aime! 




The Beer Goddess 


W 

m 


*** 






¥ 


To my boyfried not in Law 




From your significant other 




I know you will read this 




Because of your brother 




Thanks for making work fun 




At la bibliotheque 




And for your wonderful company 




As vou read Head and Neck 




You make me laugh hard 




Till my sides are in pain 




You're smart and you're witty 




You challenge my brain 


¥ 


Your insight is invaluable 




Your listening skills are great 




Who'd have thought a Law BBQ 




Could provide me with a mate? 


¥ 


So this February 14th 


¥ 


I'm not just feeding you a line 


¥ 


When I say I'm so happy 




That you’re my valentine. 




Love, Me 


¥ 

m 




** 






* 

♦ 

* 

* 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

* 

f 

* 

* 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

* 

W 

* 

* 

¥ 

* 

* 

* 

¥ 

* 

¥ 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

* 

¥ 

* 

* 

V 

t 

f 

¥ 

¥ 

f 

* 



*** 



M. 

Je ne me prend pas au serieux 
Je ne fais que dire des aberations... 

"Ta mere" 

*** 

To Marc & Matt, 

You both are quite cute and also quite smart 
You make people laugh, you both have big hearts 
So here's a small note to make you feel great 
It's too bad for me that you're too young to date 
Happy V-day from one of your pals 
I want you to guess who is this gal! 



*** 



Chere Alex. O., 

Moi j'ai aussi bien aime "pitcher" des roches et balayer avec toi. 
Lorsque je pense au cours de Jud. Law & Evid., je crois que nous 
devrions ameliorer nos qualites de "skippers"... 

Que la mesquite soit avec toi. XX 



*** 



QuUNwi 

Et il te repondra: «Mais pour moi, c'est le nom d une VRAIE 



femme... » 

Joyeuse St- Valentin! 
Ta tres devouee, 
Pocahontas 






S.K. 



Teach me Trade Law...into the night. 
C.L. 



*** 



Chere cheveux de feu, 

Bleu, mauve, rouge ou rose 
II faudra qu'a la faculte tu os es 
Mais qu'eele que soit la couleur, 
Tu resteras jolie comme une fleur. 
Love, Mesquite 






¥ 

* 

f 

¥ 

¥ 

f 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

f 

f 

* 

* 

f 

* 

¥ 

f 



A message of love and admiration to George, the beautiful guy 
who works Thursdays at the library. I wish you had eyes for me 
for my heart belongs to you. 

K.D. 

*** 

Stephane, 

Comme tu mesquites.... 

Ta mesquite cherie d'amour XXX 

*** 

Dear Pantoufle, 

I just love your avant-garde articles, your brilliant style and your 
cute slippers. 

Love, Don McGowan 

*** 

A Marie Pierre O. 

Qu'il soit europ6en (pour ne pas etre plus precise) ou qu'il habite 
Beverly Hills 90210; 

Qu’il soit jeune ou d'age mur (mmm...); 

Qu'il se prenomme Brandon, Pierre (!), Dylan ou Johnny; 

II viendra, ton Prince Charm ant, 

Sur son cheval blanc 

Dans le soleil couchant 

Tu lui diras ces paroles celebres: «Tu sais, mon deuxieme prenom 
(Pierre) c'est aussi le nom d'un mec.» 



Eddie, my co-counsel... 

Rub-a-dub-dub!!! Thank you for the laughs. No one make me ¥ 
roll quite the way you do.. .Happy Valentines Day to you and your ¥ 
honey. 



*** 



Hugo, 



Je reve d'etre dans les souliers de ta fiancee vietnamienne. Si 
jamais elle rompt les fiangailles, ne m'oublie pas! 






Mesquite is like a living tree, 
Justice Mesquite 



*** 



Dear Baby-Roo, 

Our souls are joined and my love for you continues to grow. The 
love in my heart craves the warmth of your touch. Be mine 
always. 

Your little cherub 



*** 



Fred- 



I'm not really dead. I've just been hiding out in the Blue Car. 
Love, Olga 



*** 



Martine, 

Que goute ta grand-mere deja? 



¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

f 

f 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

f 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

f 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 
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Un expert en jello (vert) 

▼ 

® *** 

^ My Sweetest Melon, 

You are my love and life, and I am forever yours, 
v I have looked for you all my life, and now you are here, and you 
¥ are mine.. .Yes, I am the lucky one indeed. 
jjjPLove from your juicy carrot.. .Long & warm kisses from 
v me..XXXXXX 
*** 

^ Steph, 

^ Faut croire que c’est toujours plus beau ailleurs, meme pour les 
^ gars n'est-ce pas? 

^pLescolocs 

^ *** 

To Connor, Mindy and all those outside our room at law games, 
^ Thank you for keeping Security away! 

The Asthmatic Boys Room 

^ *** 

^ Kristine, 

^ Don’t forget the 15th. 

^ *** 

<PA., 

W Tai entendu dire que tu n’aimais pas les gars avec des poils au cul. 
^ Pauvre moi. Anonyme 

^ *** 

^ M.-L., 

^ Tai aussi des poils sur les orteils. 

^ Repauvre moi. Anonyme 
W p.s. On pourrait toujours faire de "l'apathie"?! 

*** 

¥ 

W Emmanuel, 

W Thanks for the evenings of endless passion and ecstacy. I want 
^ more. Don't stop..oh, no...more...and please buy more whipped 
^ cream. Yum Yum. 

w 

^ *** 

w 

W Kamarade, 

W Construire des eglises a-t-il ravive ta foi? 

# Vive le droit! 

W La Russie 



Duranleau, qu'esse que tu mesquitais dans l’decor western??? 
Law Gamers 



*** 



*** 



¥ 
¥ 

My Darling Mich, ^ 

Happy Valentine’s Day to my sweet heart... W 

You have touched me so deeply since the day we first met. We are ^ 
ONE...I love you very much. ..more than yesterday and less than W 
tomorrow...but definately forever. v 

w 
w 

To my mam bo king : ^ 

Hey cuchi, cuchi, I am still waiting for a rapturous display of ^ 
macho love. ^ 

Always burning. J. ^ 

To my dearest co-captain, Jen! W 

Come with me, across the ocean, to the French vineyards, warm ^ 
mediterranean sun, steep snowy ski trails and buttery bagettes! ^ 

We can even shoot a few "slap ahots" on the ice over there (or at ^ 
least we can try!). Thanks for being such a great co-captain of ^ 
"malum in se". ^ 

Lara. ^ 

*** w 



*** 

Cher David F., 

Un baiscr de toi me ferait mourir... 

Si tu te rasais le "pinch" ce serait moins pire... 
Adorateur de la P... 

Tu devras te satisfaire de la Chip, 

De la chip au mesquite 
Ahoui! Tum'esquite! 

Ta louve da la Barb-at-queu XXX 

*** 

DL, 

Once it starts, the journey never ends. 
From home to the end of the nose and 
back, excitement made by your own 
good will, without a personal plan. 

It becomes you. 

Never quit smoking, its the only 
way to remember you are mortal. 
Mortality breeds life. 

Wohnnen als du wilst, aber immer 
mit Hertz. 

Toasting, 

57014 

Adam 

*** 
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Dearest Jean-Philippe, 

All I can remember from Law Games is your naked body 
breathing heavily next to me...you were wonderful and you didn't 
even drool on me... 

Love, Lemer. 



Avoue que ton nouvel appart pour toi toute seule, c'est pour mieux 
recevoir tes nombreux amants. Les colocs jalouses. 



*** 



David, without you the 2nd-year classes just wouldn't be the same. 
Your fans. 



*** 



Chbre Caro! 

A la fafon (sautillante) du lemurien, je te souhaite une tres joyeuse 
joumee de la Saint- Valentin! A nous deux, on arrivera surement 
a trouver la solution! Ha! Gros "hug", Nadine. 



*** 



*** 



Cher Seb., 

Comme cette journee tres speciale est aussi celle de ton 
anniversaire, et bien voilk! BONNE FETE! Le cabinet 
n6o-&ossais L.-T. est pour bientot. Amities + big hug, 

Nadine. 



*** 



Brenda, 

Wow! The colours. I can still remember the taste of your 
marshmallow brownies melting in my mouth. When are you 
going to invite me over to sample your goodies again? 

Pedro. 



*** 



MIP 

Your grace and smile have truly brightened these halls for three 
years. It's a shame that only the Scots will have the pleasure of 
your company next year. An admirer. 



*** 



Goldiloczs, 

It is coming up to 2 years now, and I can hardly believe how much 
I have grown from the strength of your love. Your kindness and 
understanding has given me the confidence to understand myself 
and my interaction with others. I love you. 

The Bear Terrorist. 



*** 



Jillough by - 

You noticed that I've been wooing you.I must confess that I've 
developed an attachement of the "HUGE" variety. I only hope you 
can be persuaded. Your Mr. F. 

P.S. If you refuse me, I’m going to run off to Italy to live among 
artists & vagrants. 

P.P.S. "Isn’t butter divinity"? 



*** 



Maria, 



Veronique, 

Tu aurais du me presenter ton ami Braun avant. D est tellement 
performant! II ne cesse de m'etonner! Je ne peux plus m'en 
passer...En amour... 






Dear Prime Time, 

I'm sorry I didn’t mention your name too often in Jodytalk...you're 
still the best in my books, Jody. 






Like a Mesquite made of sand slips into the sea, eventually... Jimi 
Mesquite Love. 



*** 
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¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 



Jeune fille avec moyenne de B- cherche jeune homme intelligent, ¥ 
cultive, avec du leadership pour discuter de responsabilite civile, ¥ 

¥ 

*** ¥ 

¥ 

ToSTU. K., BCLII - 

Whenever the stars are shining on a moonlit night, I think of your ¥ 
smile until pleasant delight. So soft embrances, so sweet your ¥ 
caress, I long for your heart, I long for your flesh. Happy ¥ 
Valentines Day, and won't you be mine. Secret Admirer in LLB ¥ 

in. ¥ 

¥ 

*** ¥ 

¥ 

To Alex J. ¥ 

You are the queen of hip, groove and funk.. .you spread a ¥ 
wondeful "karma" in this faculty...your smiles and laughter are ¥ 
contagious...Thanks for coming "on board" the Chancellor day ¥ 
ship...it is quite a ride... Lara. 

¥ 

*** ¥ 

f 

M. Jarrod 

You are a man of great wit and tact Thanks for the night I was ¥ 

interplaqued. Anonymous. ¥ 



*** 



¥ 

¥ 



Qy+J. hi-ovi 
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W SharonS., 

^ Your lateness makes my heart restless, your sniffing & laughing 
allows my heart to sing, your constant eating keeps my heart 

▼ beating. Please, my love, on February 14th, give me a little 

▼ sneeze. 

^ *** 

^ Dear Don McGowan, 

^P You have enslaved me as your love slave. I demand that you let 
^ me go so I can once again wride good madevial, Pantoufle. 

^ *** 



^ Raizel, 

You are one mother of a babe (babies - to be more accurate!). 
Your beauty makes my heart flutter... XO - Secret Admirer. 

^ *** 

w 

^ Dearest Clare, 

My medieval maiden. You make me pant, pant, pant! I emerge 
from the water waiting for you to make the hills come alive. I am 
^ huge. D. 

^ *** 



W Pour Patrick Ferland, 

Tes yeux bleu-ciel me fascinent. Tu sais si bien harmoniser les 
qualites de Rousseau, ton maitre: l'intelligence et la sensibilite. 

w 

^P To Harley my Honey-Bunny! 

W I can’t keep it inside any longer - 1 want the whole world to know 
W we’re in love!!! happy Valentine's. Your pumpkin-pie, S.M. 

Aft 

w 



W Professor Smith, 

W Since you found your way back home, we hope you will come 
^P back to stay...contracts could never be the same without you! 
^ Your students. 

■P 

^ *** 

Ch£re Francesca, 

W Ces demieres journdes ont dte eprouvantes, mais combien 
W thrillantes. Merci de t’etre montree si patiente. L’annee 
^P prochaine sera une grande aventure. En attendant, offions-nous 
quelques petits bonheurs. Rendez-vous a Eastman. D'une grande 
amie. 

^ P.S. Pardonne-moi, l'inspiration a manque. 

^ *** 

Ag 

W 

^P Max, 



Le look intello te sied parfaitement. Je suis folle de 
toi depuis la toute premiere fois que tu as pose ton 
regard sur le mien. 

*** 

Dear Noah, 

Please return immediately, we are lost without you! 
Gary Filmon, Premier of Manitoba 

*** 

Noah, 

Please come home. We need you. 

Mayor of Winnipeg 

*** 

Noah, 

You are our rudder in our sea of mediocrity. Please, 
Winnipeg needs you, 

Chernik & Straub 

*** 



Noah, 

Listen to these people, go home now! 

Boneguy 

*** 

Chere Chantal, 

Ma protege mesquite, 

Tu es mon puits d’amour 
Puis-je me considerer le tiens? 

Ton Jedi-mesquite 

*** 

Dear Kiri, 

Pleading someone else’s argument is like making love 
to them. Happy Birthday. 

Mesquite 

*** 



Prof Foster, 

....et une jambe en fair! 

Chere amie, 

Te souviens-tu, c'etait "moche" et tu avais degueule du jus 
d'raisin. Nous sommes alors alles regarder les dtoiles et tu m'as 
dit: «Le vois-tu comme c'est beau?» 

Ce frit une nuit hallucinante! 

A jamais un souvenir, M. 



W 

¥ 

¥ 

w 

w 

w 

w 

w 

w 

¥ 
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5P' Thanh-Tram, 

¥ SEXY hair-cut... 

* 

^ *** 



^ Dear Blue Giant, 

^ Your lusty lobby Latin moves left us breathless. 

* 

^ *** 

^ *** 



^ Dominique et Alex: 

Mes amours, mes cheries. 

Je vous aime a la folie 
^FChaque que j’entend vos noms 
^ Les Fils... de mon corps chantent & l’unisson 
W Si un jour vous voulez de moi 

Je vous appiendrai et ferez n’importe quoi 
^ Votre cheri, votre amour, 

^ celui qui vous adorera pour toujours. 



*** 






Happy Valentine’s Day Melissa!! 

(From you know who!) 

ed. sorry that I can’ t add the fun little graphics. 
Everyone must try to imagine that there is a little pair 
of glasses, a hear shaped balloon and that the " V ” 
from Valentine is in the shape of a heart. 

* * * 

The code name was Devon 
But we know it was not He 
Who deposited such great wealth 
Under a Swiss cherry tree. 

Rather it is you, Ms. McCaughey 
Who has given all your goods 
Alone to a foreigner 
Who stands guard by the wood. 

Yet if the interest shall wane 
I advise a withdrawal 
Deposit your riches with me 
And you shall be wealthier than all. 

The Bank of Nova Scotia 



* 

¥ 

* 

¥ 

* 

¥ 

f 

¥ 

* 

* 

f 






^? *** 

¥ Je t’avais bien prevenu que j’avais rien a 6crire a part: 
W JET’ AIME 

W 

^ *** 

* 

f H.L-S., 

^Fl miss you, 

A Heavenly Young Lady 

^ *** 

* 

^S.B. 

^ Venetian blinds look so much better since I live 
W opposite very entertaining, yodeling, obnoxious u.f.o.s. 
W Let’s go see for ourselves. 

^ March 16? 

^ Elmo 

W 

^ *** 

* 



*** 

A une des 2 petites amies, 
de l’autre des 2 petites amies. 
Joyeuse St-Valentin ma belle, 
merci d’etre la! 

*** 



* 

f 

* 

* 

f 

f 



To my partner in crime, 

Writing Valentines wasn’t the same without you. It’s 
probably a lot safer though! In emphyteusis we shall 



remain... 



*** 



A mon joueur de bonhomme pendu prefere, je souhaite 
une bonne St-Valentin! 

B ! 

*** 



$ 

f 

f 

f 

* 

f 

f 

* 



^ K-Shrimp 

^ Will you soon have the Y-Lady Blues? 
^ You Know Who 

* 

^ *** 



My friends, 



From the young one to the old one, 

What would we do without Law Games! 

*** 

To all the Mesquite Law Gamers, Happy Valentine’s 
Day! 



f 

f 

f 
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Fearless Leader 



*** 



Happy Valentine’s Day Malum in se, don’t worry we 
will win our next game. Love will take us to the finals! 
#9 



*** 



To: Azrielle, 

Happy Valentine’s Day. 
From your furry friend 



*** 



Chris, 

You will never be an academic like me. 
David 



*** 



Cher Dominic, 
HIC! 

Mesquite 



*** 



Dear Domini(c)(que)(s), 

You are so mesquite to me. 

I’ve got you under my mesquite, 

You’re gonna be a part of it, mesquite, mesquite 
You’re the mesquite of my life... 

If only you would be named Domestique! 
Mesquitely, 

Jedi-mesquite 



*** 



Ms. Wright, 

I’ve been searching for you all of my life 
Over the Ain’t No Mountain High Enough 
Under the Great Big Sea 
I would jump through basketball hoops 
If you’d run runaway with me. 

Hakeem the Dream 



*** 



Mesquite qui tous n’amasse pas mousse. 
Mesquite 



*** 



A mes petites soeurs du Plateau, 

II y a eu le punch, les potins, les substances interdites, 
les confidences, l’amour fraternel... Bon, assez les 



pr61iminaires, a quand cette chause nuit... k quatre?!? 
Stoopid fuckin’ grand-frbre. 



*** 



Clare, Todd, Sara, Jill: Freak sisters, souvlaki sisters. 
(Not tonight Mike, I have a stomach-ache) 

Wade, Fred: good cop, bad cop (not in that order) 

M.J., Ron: Quorum companions 

Ami, Alpana: Love & school mentors (not in that 

order) 

Don & Robby K.: originally friends-in law, now just 
friends (sans edge) 

Per: contractual 

Alex, Martha Marie: no relationship really, but 
working on a co-operative, non-hierarchical 
relationship. 

Happy Valentine’s Day to one and all. Thanks for 
making law school a sunshiny, happy place. 

A. 



*** 



To all you keeners, 

Have you ever heard that less is more? 



*** 



To a special T.A. (Wa-day) 

Because your words are never rough and because you 
always help your students with love. 

From one of your babies 






Isabelle, 

Rencontre-moi en decembre 1996 en Italie et en Grece. 
Un amoureux (rendez-vous secret) 



*** 



M.J. & Fred- 

Next time the mugs will be real. Please don’t go.. We 
love you! 

From the Kickbackees 



*** 



To my sweet little mango Shannon, 

The nights that we have spent together have been 
ecstasy. The sound of your voice sends shudders down 
my back; the touch of your hand along my face brings 
tears to my eyes; when your soft, warm kisses trail 
across my chest, I feel as if I am on fire. 

When can I see you again? 
ton amant 



* 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

* 

¥ 

¥ 

* 

* 

¥ 

w 

w 

¥ 

* 

* 

* 

w 

w 

* 

* 

* 

¥ 

w 

* 

* 

¥ 

* 

* 

w 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

w 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 






QuUK 







4*** 

4 

4 Sweetie-Darling, 

4 You are absolutely fabulous! 

4 Your broccoli and tofu isn’t bad either! 

4 Kiss-kiss 
4 Patsy and Edina 

4 

^ *** 

4 

4Minh-Duy, Cher agent, 

4 A quand mon “deal” de 5 millions? 

4 J’attend toujours... 

4Ta star, xxx 

¥ 

^ *** 

4 

4GE 

4 J’aime quand to me laisses dormir dans ton lit douillet. 
4 J’aime par-dessus tout quand tu me laisses le restant 
4 du lait de tes cereales au lendemain d’une longue nuit 
4 de caresses. 

4 Minette 

w 

^ *** 

4 

4 
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L-S, R 

What. Did you think that I would forget about you this 
year? 

H-Y, A. 



*** 



Tretiak, 

Another year has gone by 

and soon I am going to cry 

I joined the hockey team 

and now I am bursting at the seam 

for shooting I am set 

Just let me put it in the net 

The Prince 



*** 



6 ma Mesquite adoree, 

Mesquites-moi de te sobrer de mon laser mesquitant. 
Jedi-mesquite 






Christine Tremblay, 

Merci, Ma psychologue, me “t’es capable”, toujours la 
pour me donner le petit “boost” qui manque parfois, 
ma chum de sorties (au B. ..?) et ce, malgre les 
mesaventures, ma jaseuse au telephone les soirs de 
pleine lune... 

Merci d’etre ma super-copine? Je t’aime fort! 



Tsa xxx 



*** 



Chere fille de l’espace, 

Que de motifs, de jus de raisin, de phrases choques, 
d’etoiles fiuos et surtout, de doigts enfles... 

Te souviens-tu de cette folle nuit? 

Love, Dedans 



*** 



Rhonda, 

Where-oh-where would the world be without sushi. Let 
us never find out. 

Love, your secret Valentine. 



*** 



Marie-Pierre, 
Tcha-chen! 
Love, ton the 



*** 



Dear Moxy, 

I can’t describe in only one Love Quid just how special 
you are. You have made the last 2 Valentine's Days 
something very special just as you have every day of 
the year. I love you. Here’s to 100 more Valentine's 
Days. 

Love, Bob-Jack 
(a.k.a. Pieces) 



*** 



Wady-Wade, 

We missed the fun and excitement of Law Games this 
year. However, there’s one thing we didn’t miss... You 
know what we’re talking about! 

Your roomies. 
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4 

4 

4 



Diep Truong, 

Un petit valentin pour te dire que nos conversations 
philosophiques m’enchantent (a se [...] geler, un 
vendredi midi, coin Peel et Sherbrooke, vivement de 
printemps!) Et aussi pour te remercier de ton soutien 
lors de mes questionnements existenciels... (P...) 
Finalement, pour de dire que je t’aime gros, gros! 
Tsa x x 



4 

4 

4 

4 



*** 



France. 

Tu n’as jamais pense qu’un chum a Montreal, ce serait 



Q* Na/i 



Pa? IS 




^ plus pratique qu’h Sherbrooke? 
^Je t’attends et t’espbre toujours 



*** 



^ To the 1995 Kickbackees, 

^?You kick-started all hearts 
Clare stopped 'em 
^ Jill resuscitated ‘em 

^ and AF broke anything that got in her way. 

W Two satisfied mug owners. 

^ *** 

* 

^ Dear Professor Bill, 

W We know you’ve done your best to “FOSTER” a keen 
^interest in property law. Well, you can’t win them all! 
^ We’ll miss you! 

^ Have a good sabbatical. 

V 



*** 



^ To my champion of the blue-collar worker: 

W All this law stuff would be nothing more than so much 
^ dry legal text if I couldn’t read your sea-green eyes 
^ between the lines. 

^T love you with all my heart, my babe. 

W From your morning ray of sunshine. 

* 

^ *** 

¥ 

W Dear David P. 

^ Won’t you be our kissy friend? We won’t “pike out” on 
W you. 

^ Love, Anonymous 



*** 



OKJ 

' j’ai voulu ce matin te rapproter des roses; 

>Mais j’en avais tant pris dans mes ceintures closes 
■Que les noeuds trop serres n’ont pu les contenir. 






i Les noeuds ont eclate. Les roses envolees 
f Dans le vent, a la mer s’en sont toutes allees. 
f Elies ont suivi l’eau pour ne plus revenir; 

f 

*** 

* 

p La vaque en a paru rouge et comme enflammee 
f Ce soir, ma robe encore en est toute enbaum6e.. 
Rcspirc^'Cn sur moi 1 odorant souvenir. 






Aman, my love. 

This one’s for you... 

Only you & I will know about it-and we’ll laugh. 
CAM 



*** 



To Everyone, 

I didn’t write myself any Valentine’s using pantoufles 
name or vice-versa... Yeah right I didn’t. And yes, I’m 
proud of it! 

Don Ulysses McGowan 



*** 



A une grande amie, que Florence compte tes espoirs 
inavouSes. Ah! L’ltalie, pays des romantiques exaltes 
oil les mandolines percent la nuit de leur son 
melancolique... N’y-a-t’il pas d’echange avec une 
Facultd de droit italienne? 



*** 



To the Mahareeshi, 

My “love guru.” You’re my favourite person to wake 
up to. When you smile at me with those big white 
teeth, I feel all warm inside. I love you, man. 

Your Favourite Beatle. 



*** 
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Au Groupe 9: 

Pour toi, j’irai jusqu’au bout du monde denicher les 
collants les plus fous. Je te pardonnerai tout, meme ton ▼ 
inconstance et les longs silences quand tu n’as pas 
besoin de moi (entre la note de service et le ™ 



*** 



commentaire d’arret...). Je permettrai que tu m utilises 
et que tu profites de moi (il y a quand meme certaines 
limites...). Mais un jour, inevitablement, tu te 
tourneras vers une AUTRE. Alors, je serai aneantie. 
Mais une chose me console: je sais que tu penseras a 
moi (et h mes exigences) avec tendresse lorsque 
1’ AUTRE t’aura precipite dans l’enfer du factum. Je 
t’aime... d’un amour tout maternel. 

Ta devouee, Pocahontas 

*** 

Her eyes beseech me 
Deep brown, for a moment 
I am lost, but then 
Her tongue, hot on my flesh 
Recalls me, her short 
Panting, pawing me on the couch 
At last, I relent, rise 
And take her out to piss, 

The manipulative bitch. 
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Happy Valentine's Day, Tia. 
White 



*** 



^ Jean-Claude VanDamme, 

¥ Will I live another night of ecstasy with you? 
W “M61anie” 



*** 



Dear J.R., 

W Let the record show that we enjoyed seeing your 12- 
^ inch after the Christmas party. 

^ The Ladies of the Night. 



*** 



^ A Professeur Ren6 Provost: 

W M. Adagio est trop susceptible... 

W M. Allegro est un maitre-chanteur... 

^ M.Guay est un escroc... 

W M.Vezina est moins coupable, mais ne vaut gubre 
W mieux... 

^ Sans contredit, c’est vous le Valentin ideal! 
^Joyeuse St-Valentin! 

W Le Groupe 9 

^P.S. Est-ce qu’on a conge pour la St-Valentin?? 



*** 



Murphy Brown, 

•I’m your Ace of Diamonds. 

: You’re my Queen of Hearts. 
! Let’s make a deal. 

! Five-Card Monty 






^ A mon Bizarroi'de Adore, 

^Merci pour cette annee merveilleuse et remplie 
^ d’humour, de tendresse et d’un peu de tristesse, mais 
^ surtout de beaucoup d’amour... May our “weirdness” 
be strong enough to keep the “o” curse away for a long 
^ time! 

^ Yours truly, ta p’tite grosse xxx 



*** 



W A Professeur Daniel Jutras: 

^ Cher Monsieur, 

W Pour la St-Valentin, je vous offre un sourire. Essayez, 
W vous aussi. Vous allez voir: ce n’est pas difficile. 



*** 



W Marie, 



Juste un petit mot pour te dire que tu es une amie et 
une roommate trippante, adorable, et d’une patience 
infinie. Merci pour tout. 

M.T. 



*** 



Dear Gabriel, 

If you knew how we love it when you wear ties! 
4 secret admirers. 



*** 



David, 

Joyeuse St-Valentin! Meme si tu me dis que tu iras au 
prochain party, je vais devoir le voir pour le croire. 

On parie une biere? 

Ta law partner xxx 






To Kerry and Devon, 

Kerry, you mean the world to me and now you’ve given 
me a second world to cherish as much as you. I love 
you both. 

Love, Danny 



*** 



Mon p’tit coeur, 

You really think you’re irresistable, don’t you? 
La fille de l’espace 



*** 



A notre petit indigene, 

A voir la couleur a laquelle tu as tourne, 

Lorsque tu as prononce ce mot controversy, 

Le terme “peau-rouge” aurait ete aussi approprie. 
Les autochtones 



*** 



Don, 

Thanks for yahoo! 

It has been quite interesting. 
M 



*** 



Tarek, 

I saw your anxiety on the first day of class 
I see your uncertainty as we pass 
I long to reach out and touch your ass 
Tarek, I can no longer deny my desire 
My heart truly is on fire 

If I said I didn’t love you I would certainly be a liar 
I will forever be your admirer. 
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¥ 



Trixie (from Larry’s) 



Fraulein Sara, 

Nothing comes from nothing, 
nothing ever should... 

Keep renting those movies. 
Georg 



*** 



▼ Dear Hamilton, 

W Whether in Quebec or Ontario, 

^T will always want you 
^To serve me personally. 

^ The “A” person 

W 

^ *** 

* 

^Marian, 

W It is quite sexy to have a president title. Girls are all 
^ after you, me included. 






^Dear Weinberger, 

^ Happy Valentines Day 

^ Love your only son, Devon Morry Weinberger. 






^ Marie, 

^Je m’ennuie de tes caresses 
^lorsque tu me delaisses 
^ Mais la nuit venue, 

^ tu me prends toujours au depourvu... 

W ton Spock. Forever. Xxx 

W 

^ *** 

W A Fearless Leader 

d6phasage, nous on connait 9a! Mais c’est pas 
¥ juste... le 14 fevrier c’est toujours la meme qui est en 
^ phase! Je t’aime gros! 

^The Beer Goddess 



* *** 



W A Pierre, 

^ Meme si t’as le “chest uneven” tu le sais trcs bien que 
^ tu restes mon “best friend” et que j’t’aime pareil!! 

^ Pierrette 

^ *** 

^ Rodrigo 

W I saw the blurb about you in Ann Landers and now I 
W want you even more. 



*** 



Mr. Fantasy 
You heat my stove. 
Love, D.L. 



*** 



Monica of LLB IV 

Bestill my heart! Don’t go Toronto - you’ll be 
missed!! If only you knew I existed!! Sigh. 

Signed someone who sits nearby and cannot 
concentrate because of your amazing beauty! 

P.S. who is that great-looking redhead you always 
to... Elaine something? 



*** 



Mesquite is in love with Danho6. Oops! I wasn’t 
supposed to say it publicly... 



*** 



Dear Lindsay, 

come by tonight for your Valentine’s present! 
Love, Jonathan 



*** 



My beloved Sara, 

does Don know you call out my name while you’re 
the throes of chocolate cake ecstacy. I hope so. 
Georg 






Kiri, 

Je te veux. 

Love, ta cousine. 



*** 



Jess, 



A quand Inauguration nocturne de ton walk-in 
closet? 

Calvin Klein 



*** 



Dear Cuddles, 

Happy Valentine’s Day, you beautiful FH! Here’s 
forever of love, lust and laughter. I adore you to 
Pieces 



*** 
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Elton 



A tous les consommateurs de mesquite, 

J C’6tait une mesqui-TE 
C’6tait une mesquite de bois, 

!’6tait une mesqui-TE... 

^ Les mesquiteuses 

^jj£ *** 

^ SMUSH, I love you! Will you be my Valentine for the 
^FOURTH time? Xoxox 






Dear Arrrrr, Primetime and Master of the Roles, 
I found the Tax Act! 

Elton 



*** 



Antoine, 

I knew you’re already with someone but I still wanted 
to tell you that whatever happens, I’ll always love you 
from the bottom of my heart. 

Mortisha, 

Le “glow” dans tes yeux, c’est vraiment naturel? 

Une fille qui veut ton tnec (et ton teint oil of olay) 



*** 



Maria, 

Chaque journee d’ecole est un peu moins longue et 
beaucoup plus agreable avec ton sourire et ta 
gentillesse. 1000 fois merci pour tes merveilleux 
resumds! On t’adore, 

Marie et Martine 



*** 



F Chere Mesquite, 

P j’aimerais naitre de ton sac, vivre dans tes mains et 
f mourir dans ta bouche. 
f Mr. Potato 






*** 



I To Kelly, Duguay, Lord Greene M.R., Prime Time and 
^ Arrrrr (and kind-of Coleman); 

¥ WHO’S NOT BAKED!!! 

W Elton 



9 *** 



¥ 

^ Dear Duguay, 

^ I’ve got some good news and I’ve got some bad news! 



*** 



Claudine, 

Merci d’etre la meilleure law partner! Joyeuse St- 
Valentin! 



*** 



Elle goute tres bon, merci, 
M 



*** 



* 
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¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 



To the guy I used to talk to about sex: 

I did not get laid THAT week-end... So next time think 
twice before announcing it to everyone! 

Sans rancune aucune 






¥ 

¥ 

¥ 



Martine, 

Pourquoi tu veux pas danser avec moi? 
Mario Pelchat 



*** 



Dear Nich, 

You’re always Vicki to me! 



*** 



Cally, 

All I can say of thee 
is pity the folks at P & V. 

An unknown Bisaster victim 






Dominique H. 

From the moment I met you I knew that you were the 
only one. You are the best. You even loved me when 
was a fat Elvis. 



*** 
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¥ 
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¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

¥ 



i 



Jonathan, 

You have such an irresistable smile. How not to fall 
love with your charm and wit. 

Love, anonymous BCL I 



*** 



Don, 

You are brilliant! Love your articles! 
Your “partner” 
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¥ 

W Kiri, 

5 I wish I could talk on the phone with you forever... 

^ “Kristie” 

¥ 

*** 

w 

^ M-D loves Dave. 

^ *** 

^ Sklavez, 

^That’s right ch£ri, I just had to let you know that 
^you’re my anou... and my greatest Valentine ever! So 
^ when do we celebrate & la French? L’ctyocTtG) KookXe. 
^ Zozzie. 

¥ 

^*** 

¥ 

¥ Mention d’honneur aux participants de la nuit 
¥ mesquite, le 3e soir (et quatribme jour) des Law 
¥ Games: Stephane “Jedi” Durango, Jo, le Cougar, le 
¥ Dalai-mesquite, David Sambucca, moi-meme ainsi 
¥qu’un participant anonyme “stupid fuckin hat”. 

¥ “Flavour un jour, flavour toujours” 

¥ 

*** 

¥ 

¥ Clare! 

^ Don’t turn around, you’re already ahead! 

¥ Davey 

¥ *** 

6 

¥ To D.L. 

¥ And lo, a goddess descendeth from the heavens 
¥ And she said “Let there be beer” 

¥ And there was beer, and it was good, and cold, and 
¥ free. 

¥ And she beheld her peers indulging 
¥ to the point of bacchanalian excess in all manner of 
¥ food and drink, and 

¥ she saw that it was good, And it would happen again 
¥ the next week, and the next 
¥ And lo she took the stage 
¥ And she said “Let there be rock” 

¥ And there was rock, and it was good. 

¥ Oh God, how she rocked! 

¥ From a true believer. 

Aft 

^ *** 

¥ 

¥ To the Real, Real Security Guard: 

¥ I would love to plead your argument any time. 



To Jane at O.U.S. ^ 

You’re the best!!! From, W 

A lot of us W 

* * * ^ 

To al those still in the loop, ( yes Noah, this means you ^ 
too!), ^ 

I love you, I kiss you. Happy Valentine’s! ^ 

*** ^ 

To Alex, Sue, Lindsay, Alwynn & Jay, 

You’re the best lunch gang around and I’m really 
going to miss all of you next year. As we look ahead 
to the next level, I’m glad our paths croosed here in 
the Halls of Chancellor Day. Happy Valentine’s! 

Love, Alwynn. ▼ 

*** ^ 

Kiri, ¥ 

I love yout tzatziki. ^ 

Ta mesquitoune ^ 

*** ^ 

Riva & Trish ^ 

You are so pretty. 

When I’m not with you, 

I feel so shitty! ^ 

Hugs & kisses, Chuck ^ 

Dear Dave & Alwynn, ^ 

That S & S stacks story is really kinky! Keep it up. 

Best of luck to both of you. You make a great couple. ^ 

Love National IV 

To Elton John, ^ 

Your bedmate is more debaucherous than you are? No, ^ 

way more! You ain’t seen nothing yet. ^ 

Love. Prime Time. ^ 

¥ 

*** ^ 

To Jody Berkes ^ 

3 times for Elvis. S for Elton John. Me? ... Only ^ 

once! Is it because I said that I would prefer to be your ^ 
full-time bedmate? Or is it just because you’re jealous 5? 
of Elton? Anyway my heart is broken. ^ 

Prime Time. ^ 
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^ *** 

¥ 

^ Dear Mine, 

¥ You’re the best damn defenceman in the league. Willi 
¥ you be our Valentine? 

^ Love, Kevorka 



*** 



^ Dear Amee, 

▼ I’ll guide you on a trip through the old world. 
^Fgii A 



¥ *** 



Shannon, 

Thanks for the manage & trois. 
XOXO 



*** 



To the beautiful Amee Sandhu, 

What do I have to do 

To get you to notice me?Your ppularity has got me 



*** 



¥ Ariel, Ari, Marisa, 

^ Thanks for everything. 



QuU A iovl 



A Stephane “Solo” 

Tu le sais que tu mesquites, mon Jedi mesquite! 
The Beergoddess Lea 



*** 



Shan, 



You burn your candle bright at both ends. But unlike 
a flame, your memory will never fade. 

Alive (& loving it). 



*** 



Emmanuel, 

You look like a Latin Sun God in those glasses. Don’t 
take them off. 



*** 



My dearest Dyanoosh, 

I only wear those sunglasses because you’re beauty is 
blinding. 

Your Latin Sun God. 



*** 



*** 



Dear Hessam & Shannon, 

To Grolsh, Skunk Fatale, Febo, Warhol, Kar, 
Corneliastraat, Melkweg, Kraneweg & GRONINGEN!! 
Memories never die. 

Love, Noah 
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¥ 



Ariel, Marisa, Rena, Eliezer, 
Good luck next year. 



*** 



*** 



To Daren Tang: Hi Honeybumpkins, you are my 
cootchy-cootchy cowboy; I love your pinky-winky 
chao-chi-by; forget honeybunch, come to me for the ti- 
by-ly! ! 

■ F.T.D. 



*** 



A Jonathan. 

^En esp6rant que tu comprennes enfin. 



y *** 

¥ 

¥ Dan, 

¥ You are my sunshine. My only sunshine. Etc. 

¥j. 

¥ 



*** 



¥ 



Dear Quid, 

Do you mind if I call you Mesquid? 

Signed Mesquite (via agent for Durango who wrote 
some 50 of these). 



*** 



Dear Jay, 

I hate to use the Quid to tell you this, but frankly it’s 
gotten to the point where I’m really very nervous being 
around you in person. The answer is: No, I will not go 
steady with you!! Now leave me alone you brute and 
stop telling everyone I’m your girlfriend. 

Fran 



*** 



Chere La Blonde, 

I don’t know what we could have done without you. 
Spicy D. 



*** 
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^ Bijou 

^“Bed of Roses” me fait rever... 

▼ Martin xxx 

¥ 

^ *** 

* 

^Shannon, 

J Welcome home. It’s great to have you back. 



*** 



^Chere Celine, 

^ As you know, pleading someone elsc’s argument is 
like making love to them. Therefore, let’s plead each 
M other’s argument. 

W Jedi-Mesquite 

^ *** 

f 

^ Hugo, 

^I’ve got a filovan massage that you’ll never forget. 

^ Wade (with Jeff’s assistance) 

*** 

w 

^ Marie-Isabelle 

“Your beauty is humbled only by your heart of gold. 



*** 



¥ Dear Marian Tremblay, 

^ It’s amazing how you find the time to coach the 

* Montreal Canadiens, host the Mix 96 Dance Mix, and 
^ act as President of the LSA! You’re amazing! 

¥ Spicy D. 

^ *** 

* David, 

W I can’t wait to get your Spicy D. 

^ Here, here, all over me. 

^ Come eat my cheese cake body 
^ Or else I’ll bite your spaghetti. 

WlD 

m 

^ *** 

$ 

W Babe 

^Quand viendras-tu enfin nous rejoindre sur une base 
^ journaliere ... j’aime tant “dormir” entre toi et 
W “mimine”. 

^ Ton Matou xxx 



*** 



9 



Baby Devon, 

Welcome and happy 1st Valentine’s day! 



*** 



Cally, 

Thanks for the soul. 
Satan. 



*** 



Kiri, 



To you my love: my thanks for your seemingly endless 
“friendship” sessions. I’ll never be the same again. 

J. 



*** 



Dear arm-stroker (Spicy D.), 

Nice try. Let’s just leave it at that. 
Love, Heidi. 



*** 



Amee, 

Gee, it’s hard to leave you a message. You’re still the 
only person who could make me wear a shirt, though. 






Martin, 

You’re a great all-night partner. 
Ami. 



*** 



Ni, 



Guatemala? Well, you can still call anytime. 
A. 






Karen Y. 

Looking forward to pumping up together. Happy 
Valentine’s Day. 



*** 



Dear Dave, 

You broke my arm! Take it easy on the arm strokes 
you S.O.B. Call me in Boston, youve got some medical 
bills to compensate. 

Love, Heidi. 



*** 



Dear Dave, 

What’s that between your legs? Oh, it’s just another 
ball on the way into the net. Do you know what 
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“G.A.A.” means? 
Love, Kevorka. 



*** 



v Mine, 

^ You made 4 years in this place (and between the pipes) 
^ a lot more bearable. 

^Dave. 






^ Nevada: 

^ You will always be my valentine, especially with that 
^ voice. Speak to me baby ... 

^ Big Sugar. 



? *** 



J.P. 

You’re the best. 
Love, J.P. 



*** 



^ Dear Shannon, 

^ What are those little baggies you keep pulling out of 
¥ your pockets? 

^Love, Meta. 



I want to spread tzatziki all over your body and be your 
personal pita. 



*** 



WLR, JW & HC 

I’ll never sleep in the library with anyone again. 
Secretary. 



*** 



Dear Kelly & Duguay, 

I’ve kicked both your asses so many times at so many 
things. I’ve even had to pound you both into 
submission. When will you learn? You know who’s 
King. 

Love, King. 



*** 



To J-J, 

xxxoxxxoxxxoxxxo. Neen I say more? 
F.D.L. 



*** 



Chris, 

Please stop harrassing me. 
Juliette. 
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*** 



fTo AHY: 

^ Oh Alison. Why hast thou forsaken me? 
^ Jacko (my aim is true!) 

^ *** 

^ Sara R. 

W I’ve got you under my skin. 

&U. 

w 

<§ *** 



W Debbie Johnston, 

^ Just to tell you we think you’re doing a great job and 
^ we appreciate it! 

^ *** 

^ Dear Sherri, 

^ I love you so much honey, but I loved you so much ore 
^ with the curls. 

^ Love, Rob. 

^ *** 

¥ 

^ Dear Kiri, 



Nevada, 

I hate Valentine’s Day, but you I love. 

D.L. 

*** 

Dear George, 

Remember in first year when you and I were dancing 
and you werekissing my neck, and then you got gum 
stuck in my hair!!! I have finally forgiven you. 

Love, Ben Ho. 

*** 

Isabelle, 

La St-Valentin est une bonne occasion de se 
reconcilier. Veux-tu etre mon amie? 

Melanie C. 

*** 

Jo Panaccio 
Je t’aime. 

Signe: Mesquite. 
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* 

^ Ron 

^You’ve found another since first year? 

^ Jane G. 

w 

*** 

* 

W Dear Lerner, 

* You are a great guy, but you’d look better if you let 
^ your hair go natural. Dye jobs are expensive, save 
W some $! 

V Love, anonymous. 

w 

^ *** 

¥ 

Dear Mesquite: 

^ You can sharpen my power tool any time you want. 
^ Secret admirer 



*** 



* 

* 

* 

w 

* 



Ami K. 

Rubbing your feet in the Big Apple was the high point 
of my life. 

Love, Robby K. 



*** 



Dear Dave, 

Who made up your famous nickname “Spicy D”? 
Love anonymous 



*** 



▼ Dear anonymous, 

¥ I did. “Boneguy” just wasn’t sexy enough for my 
^ persona. 

^ Love Dave “Spicy D” 



*** 



To my favorite Little Tortie, 

^ Thanks for the “magic gloves” and the popsicle. 

<fc. 



*** 



^ Dear Kelly, 

^Surf’s up. You lose. 
^ Love, S.F.S. 

* 



*** 



shark-infested waters! 
You know who. 



*** 



Booger, I like you just the way you are. 



* * * 



Dear Korne, 
You’re fired. 
Love, Harry. 



*** 



Dear Kiri, 

Working with you on our moot was just the beginning. 
I look forward to many more steamy nights in the 
stacks of New Chancellor Day Library. 

Love ... anonymous. 

P.S. I washed your underwear. I left them for you in 
the U.S.O. 



^ To Kiri, 

e&I want to anally violate you (with your consent ot 
^ course) and then go skydiving without a parachute ^ver 



*** 



Louis-Martin 

Depuis que je t’ai rencontre, ma vie a chambard6. Je 
reve au retour & la maison ou je te vois dans l’autobus 
et je succombe a ta douce voix. Quand va-tu faire enfin 
un “move” sur moi? 

Julie 



*** 



Au mesquitant Richard, 

Malheureusement, je ne peux porter mon deshabille en 
satin rouge & mes pantoufles en minou lorsque je 
m’assoie en arriere de toi dans le Moot Court pour me 
faire pogner les jambes! 

La sensuelle Ginette Doudeau. 



*** 



To our spiritual Coffee House God, 

We surely missed you last semester while we were 
getting drunk serving beer at Coffee House. We are 
happy you’re back! Would that have anything to do 
with the fact that they are now free!! 

Fearless leader & Beer Goddess. 






To all the girls I’ve loved before, including Susie, 
Joanie, Lunacy, Ianetski, Aleksi, Alwynn (just 
Alwynn): 

My never ending valentines to all you beautiful 
women. You (yes, I mean specifically and uniquely 
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you) are the best 
¥ J. 



*** 



*** 



v Cher Stephane mesquite, 

¥ Te voir dancer k demi-nu au ler party des law games 
¥ m’a enflamme. A quand l’autre moitie? 

¥Ta Chips preferee. 

¥ 



*** 



¥ Chere Red Suit, 

¥N’oublie pas de me mesquiter mercredi prochain, pour 
¥ la St-Valentin. 

¥Ton mesquite. 



*** 



Here is your only valentine that is truly heartfelt. 
Happy V-Day, man-boy. 

J. 



*** 



Claire, 

So true, funny how it seems, always in time, but never 
in life for dreams... 

Ami. 






¥ Ti-Loup, 

¥ Ce petit mot doux 

¥ Pour te rappeler que je t’amourasse beaucoup. 
¥Et ce malgres les mauvais remous. 

¥ r Alors oublie ton maudit minou, 

¥Une fois pour tout, 

¥ Et envolons-nous, 

¥ Vers Honolulu, 

¥Pour aller celebrer notre amour fou. 



*** 



¥ Stern! 

^Stern.... Stern... Stern... When will you ever 
¥ understand? Stern... Stern... 

¥j. 



*** 



¥ 



To Jay, 

Meeting you in the appropriate bargaininig unit has 
changed my life for the better. 

Leo’s mom 



Chkre Granole, 

Tu m’as beaucoup imprdsionne en trouvant la raison 
pour laquelle nous ne pouvions mesquiter dans le 
lavabo... Quelle deduction mesquite! Qa m’a vraiment 
mesquitd. 



*** 



Chere Caroline, 
Ceci est un signe. 
Anonyme. 



*** 



Tania T. 

Un petit mot tanat, 

En ce jour de St-Valentin enivrant! 

Nous t’aimons beaucoup, te le rappelant! 

Et te souhaitons un petit prince charmant 
Qui saura te faire sourire eternellement! 

Ou bien un super amant 

Qui saura te faire autre chose tres souvent! 

Deux jeunes enervees, Une encore ici (Ce n’est pas T. 
Smith) et une autre partie! ! 



*** 



A ma “Thailandaise”, 

Tu seras toujours la plus jolie, 
Un Voyageur. 






Best Group, 

Drag Queens, Strippers, blue dogs, lost voices, Olga, 
soccer, happy hair, Olga again, parties on Univ., 
barefoot skating, a common law Montrealer, Olga dies. 
What a term! Thanks. Happy Valentine’s Day! 

Worst Tutorial Leader. 



*** 



Promis qque je vais enlever mes cheveux de ta brosse, 
Promis que je vais rincer mes verres, 

Promis que je vais te laisser ecouter tes nouvelles du 
sport, 

Promis que je n’epuiserai tes rouleaux de papier de 
toilette, 

Promis que je vais te laisser jouer au ping-pong avec 
mon frere, 

Est-ce que je peux etre ta valentine, maintenant? 



*** 
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^ Dearest Kay, 

^ Sweet joy wakes by night, soft lips touch my day 
?By quiet acts of love my life turns real, 

W Bless’d tide on high may you not slip away 
^ But hold us within, hands of love to feel. 

^ Love calls on two and tells of time to be 
^ In lives not talked but touched by emotion, 

* Bodies charged with love but souls hold the key 
^ Silent dreams we dance as in devotion. 

^ To love is to be and to laugh more rare 
^ To live for what I believe in you eyes, 

^The desire we share, great love that dares 
^To take a dream and make it paradise. 

^PLove in truth united shows its power 
^ Spirits living have their finest hour. 

Forever yours, Guelph. 



$ *** 



¥ Dear C61ine, 

^ You are the power tool of my mesquite, close your 
eyes! 

^ Mesquite power. 

m 



*** 



W Alpana, 

Squash, culture, family & friendship are amazing 
^ things to share, 

^ Co-miserator. 

^ *** 

^ Ron Lachman, 

^ Let’s do something obscene! 

^ *** 

^ Toi la... 

^ Grace a toi, les derniers jours ont ete moins penibles. 
^ Grace a toi, les derniers mois ont 6te plus lucides. Je 
^ ne saurai jamais t’expliquer combien je t’aime! Tu 
^peux dormir dans mon lit ce soir. 

^Ta petite madame chinoise. 



*** 



* 

* 

* 

¥ 

* 



Dear Zozzie, 

This is just to let you know officially that you are my 
main Valentine. 

Love always, ? 



*** 



Valentines mesquites, 

Laissez vous tenter 

Ne rSsistez plus & l’amour mesquite 



¥ 

¥ 

¥ 

w 

¥ 

m 

Shannon, 

All you have to do is smile and it strikes me so deep ▼ 
inside. How so much love and friendship can come out ▼ 
of one individual. You are fun, happy aand sexy. Don’t ▼ 
worry - I’ll make coffee for you any time you need a 

fix. ^ 

Love, the “Cafe man” ^ 

* 

* 
¥ 

V 
W 

V 

* 

m 

To Daren Tang, J 

Your masculinity is unsurpassed; your bedtime prowess ▼ 
unmatched. I love the power of your magnificient ▼ 



Un amour-passion, un amour epic6 

Un amour k la saveur mesquite 

Le seul qui vous procure de la chaleur 

P.S. Pour recevoir un tel baiser, adressez-vous au clan 

mesquite: Jedi mesquite, Dalai mesquite, “Coug” 

mesquite, Sambuca mesquite, Minsquite. 



*** 



Chere amie 

Je t’en prie, ne sous-estime pas, 

L’ampleur des sentiments que j’ai pour toi. 

Si seulement je pouvais, 

Qui sait jusqu’ou on irait? 

N’empeche que pour l’instant, 

Rien ne nous empeche de profiter de mon divan. 
Ton felin Valentin. 



*** 



President’s choice. 

Too bad you’re back in the picture! I won’t have the 
chance to eat trout & mint sundaes anymore! I sure 
will miss the Molson Ex you left in the fridge. 

Beer Goddess. 



*** 



*** 

A la reyna de los moots, 

Me gusta mucho tus naughty-girl boots. 
No te olvide de tu Yanito, 

Que te quiere mas que un pocito. 
Generalissimo Smuts. 

* * * 



phallus. You are my master. Take me. Take me now!!! 
Honeybunch. 



*** 



To what’s his name, 

Thanks for pointing out my deficiencies at the trial. 
Love, R.R. 



* 

* 

* 

* 

* 

* 






NfK'i 




f f * 

^ *** 

* 

* Caroline, 

* Que s’est-il passe? Ou es-tu? Que fais-tu? Les hommes 

* sont tous des salauds? 

* Tendrement, PPP (Puca Puca Partenaire) 

* *** 

*S.L. 

* A quand notre prochaine soiree 

* Vais-je longtemps encore espSrer 

* Que d’instants de fraicheur et de bohneur 

* Avec toi, sourires et douceur 

* Promise ui to 

* 

^ *** 

* 

*0 cheres Valentines, 

* Seul le Dalai connatt la veritable source de la passion 

* mesquite. Suivez la voix! 

* Dalai mesquites 



*** 



*** 



* 

* 

*' Margot, 

“ Here’s to ugly yellow chairs with stories behind them. 

* You are significantly more than details... You are my 

* Valentine! 

* Love, David 

( poo 

^ *** 

* 

* Ask not what mesquite can do for you, 

* Ask what you can do for mesquite. 

* JFK, taken from a speech of E Mesquite T. 

* 

^ *** 

* 

* Dear Danny, 

* I love you very much daddy, 

*Even though you snipped my .... 

* You are the best father in the world 

* Now get working on my sister baby girl. 

^ *** 

* Dear Professor David Johnston, 

* Thanks for being my favorite Valentine! I know you 
*Tove me - you’ve memorized my book! 

^ Love, Mark R. Gillen. 



*** 



* To Gentle Giant, 

* IKEA can’t seem to get enough of you, so can’t we. 
*' Beer Goddess & Fearless Leader. 

***** ** 



Todd, 

You freak! You’re my favorite short-term memory guy 
to wake up to. If only I wasn’t a girl... 

P.S. “Have you met my sister?” 



*** 



To Francine, 

A man once told me that the most beautiful were the 
nubian love slaves stolen by pirates during the 18th 
century. You make me long to be a Corsair! 
Blackbeard. 



*** 



Merci pour cette mesquitante nuit dans la salle a 
Mozart. 

Mesquite- voyeuse. 



*** 



To “George” (You know who you are), 

The “details” of this note are unimportant. Suffice it to 
say that I am head over heels, scatter brain-edly in 
love and lust with you., aand you can bet on that. - 
Significantly more than. 

P.S. I’d take care of you even if your mother diddn’t 
say that I had to. 



*** 



Dear Shannon, 

Como esta usted? Moestraat + I miss you. 
Love, Diego. 



*** 



Dear Noah, 

Thoughts of you make me shiver with ecstacy... Andy’s 
room, Febo, metamorphos, Coco’s Spring, Warhol’s, 
the Car, waking up Sanna, frite speciale, the Palace, 

26 Melkweg, the f*** kitchen, s. Fatale, the one-hitter. 
Was this real or fantasy? 



*** 



Pat, Mon amour la nuit tu me manques, 

Mais je sais que mes poils te derangent 
Les rares maatins oil tu m’offrent a dejeuner 
Sont pour moi des signes de passion inavou6e. 
Tu sais que pour moi tu fers n’importe quoi 
Monter, descendre les escaliers meme 20 fois, 
Mais tu sis que je pourrais te quitter 
Si bientot tu ne m’achete pas mon collier. 
Paperclip 
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*** 



Petite M. 

Lache pas, 
surtout pas! 

Meme si un pauvre cr6tin 
T’a trait6 comme moins de rien. 
T’es extraordinaire, 

Crois moi calvaire! 

Si settlement je pouvais, 
je te le prouverais! (Snif) 

Lache pas petite M. 

Tu l’auras ton petit ami! 

S. 



*** 



Isa, 



Tu es ma source de bonheur, de joie et d’amour: je 
t’aimerais toujours. 

Martin 



*** 



Louis-Martin, 

Ton fusil fait fremir les perdrix, 

Tes Gin-Bitter Lemon nous ont sSduits, 

Ta fa^on de danser ne fait pas de toi un fifi, 
Tu sera toujours pour moi un grand ami. 
Martin 



*** 



^ Kickbarkees, 

Beware of angry coaches and stick people. You’ll 
^always be the #1 team with us. 

^ The other coach. 



*** 



^ To all FIBLAC 

May you love a beer on Valentine’s Day. 

? Love FIBLAC #4 

^ *** 

Deesses mesquites, 

^Ne vous laissez pas impresionner par de fausses 
^ promesses, car vous savez bien qu une seule personne 
peut vous porter aau nirvana mesquite. 

¥ Le COUG 

* 



*** 



* 

^Mon vieux Fanfan 

^ Why did you jump over me? Was it friendship or just 



to kill me? That night in the hut I’ll always 
remember, because in a sense it still hurts. In fact, 
you scared the hell out of me. From then on I started 
feeling shitty. 

FF, Kiatsu. 



*** 



To R. 

When the blind chase shadows in the dark 
Their fruitless sport seems nothing but a lark 
But when they act as one, they have a chance 
To seize their moment in the sun and dance. 
Yet all is lost when the game becomes a duel, 
For then there are no heores, only fools. 

The sun rises, the time has come to part, 

Thei pride intact, but heavy in their heart. 
Love always, R. 






Cher Milton James, 

Merci pour ces doux mots chuchot6s k l’oreille avant 
de dormir dans ce palais qu’est la bibliothbque. Je 
dois avouer que le sofa chez toi etant beaucoup plus 
agreable .... 

Latin partner. 



*** 



Fagan, 

Since you fed my ego and my stomach, I decided to 
cave and send some lovin’ your way. Next time bring 
the toast, Tommy B., 
your virtue 



*** 



To Celine “P.T.” Bastin, 

Soooo.... Seen any good movies lately? 
Jacko. 



*** 



Spicy, 

You are the only guy who could possibly fall asleep at 
a rave in N.Y. and a party at law games. You’re one 
of a kind. 

You know who. 



*** 



Per, 

It is a time-honoured North American tradition to 
send greetings of affection on the feast of St. 
Valentine. And although I despair of ever receiving 
such a message from you, I am not one to hold 
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“grudges”. Let’s do lunch! 
^ Mona. 

* 



*** 



^ Chere Nadmesquite, 

^ Ton Bill Nadia mesquite m’a fait frissoner autant que 
W ta coallition dalai'lle. 

^Lieutenant Gouverneur-Gbneral Mesquite 

^ *** 

? 

^Ti-minou, ti-minou, ti-miinooouu, Plein d’poux, plein 
^ d’poux!! Plein Plein Plein d’poux! 

^ La folle. 



*** 



From Previous Vaalentine 

Re sequence of 4 to Noah Stern: The mayor of 

Winnipeg in Susan Thompson. 



*** 



To Leo’s Daddy, 

You are my “rayon de soleil”.. come take me out of the 
shade. 

Leo’s Mommy. 



*** 



W Alpana, 

^ You are so damn sexy, thoughts of you keep me awake 
#at night. I lust for you always. If only I knew how to 
^ approach you... but to have you in fantasy is better that 
W not at all. 

* 

^ *** 

q? 

V Jeff, 

^ Forget the wife and kids. Come with us to Solutio 
^ where we can moot together in eternal bliss. 

Co-agents of love. 



¥ 



*** 



Chbre Catherine, 

f Je n’en peux plus. Je te declare franchement mon 
’amour et ma passion pour toi, ta voix et tes cheveux.... 
■ Je te demande done officiellement en mesquite: je t’en 
! prie, mesquite-moi. 

’ Anonyme mesquite. 



*** 



* 

^ “Eh, je te connais toi?!”, 

^ Trop souvent as-tu demande, 

* 



durant ces cinq jours de party. 

En tant que fille super branchee 
Et faisant le tour de l’Europe chaque 6t6. 

(Fais-toi en pas s’il y en a qui ?afait chier!) 

Tu pouvais sans doute te permettre d’oser, 

Moi, j’ai plutot et sagement decide 
de rire et de te laisser aller. 

J’ai vraiment eu un plaisir inegalb! 

Merci mon amie completement cinglee! 

Au petit extra, aie un romatique souper 
Avec Doumi, ta douce moitie. 

De celle, qui en Hongrie, espbre te rencontrer! (Et ce 
n’est pas pour te teter, OK ?!) 



*** 



E.E. 

Sorry. I learned my lesson. 
Doodler. 



*** 



Mon amour est eternel pour toi cher redacteur 
mesquite. Surtout ne rejette de bulletin d amour 
mesquite. 

Bien a toi. 

Referendum mesquite souverain. 



*** 



Cher Referendum mesquite souverain, 

J’obei a tes ordres et mon coeur est entierement a toi, 
Car souviens toi que.Comme le Quebec et le Canada, 
Mon amour est indivisible. 

Redacteur du MesQUID. 



*** 



Dearest Hugslave, 

I thee wishest to persits in naming me “Manny”, I 
shall unleash upon thee my fiercest revenge ever. I 
shall strike mine Ire upon thee like the locust struck 
Egypt. Beware thee not take these words lightly. On 
such a festive day such as this, let me hug thee and not 
be angry. 

Your hugMaster. 



*** 



Dear Grover, 

Thanks for all those lifts back from school. You’re 
really great. Oh yeah, you’re owner’s not bad either. 
Blossom. 
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